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VANITY, VANITY*. by Leslie B. vfynne 


When I was wild and seventeen 
The girls all walhed my way, 

But I was vain and foolish then 
And bade them all good-day. 

But now that I am bald and tame - 
I can’t conceive it, q\iite - 
They're always going the other way 
And bidding me good-night. 

(Atlantic City News) 


HIGH LIGHTS is a publication with no avowed 
mission. We espouse no political creed, and cur 
sole policy is ART - THE ARTS. Also we W7.ll offer 
to the public the best that comes our way Ox the 
briefer works of literary craftsmanship, largely by 
our own local artists. Such will include poetry, 

verse, essays, sketches, articles dealing chiefly 
with the arts., and,, as space permits,_ fiction. 

. It .is. our firm belief that one may search the 
annals of literature of all time without discover¬ 
ing any aonside.rable number of periodicals so inno¬ 
cuously dedicated. 

Read our columns hopefully. If, as may con¬ 
ceivably happen, you find that they contain nothing 
III, yol narat iLst be reminded of some things you 
had’forgotten. 


Sierra Madre Arts Guild is for art lovers no 
less than it is for artists._ If you feel an appre¬ 
ciation for, or an interest in, any one or more of 
the Arts, you are a logical member of the Guild. 



BEAR IN MIND*. The Guild meets regularly on 
the first Friday evening of each month. 
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NO ONE liERE IS SEEKING 

TIiAT WISTFUL ^'IA.N IN A BLUE BERET 


"by Harlan Ware 


Art, my friends — ah, it flowers in Cali¬ 
fornia. Art Centers spring here like cacti on 
the desert. Any crackpot with a complex and two 
dollars can buy himself a blue beret -- and many 
have. 


And with Art, these days, goes also, it seems, 
a sort of bemused political philosophy -- with Ar 
one combines secret meetings in dark alleys and ad¬ 
miring glances toward dear old Joe Stalin. Art in 
America is in a sad state of coniusion. 


In directing public attention to Sierra Madre 
as an Art Center the Sierra Madre Arts Guild hasn’t 
been seeking that wistful fellow in the blue beret. 
Someone voiced the hope that w^rkin£ writers and 
artists — the ink-stained, paint-smeared, drudging 
type who get things done — would presently realize 
that in this town and countryside can be found a 
pleasant place to live and work., - We have no quar¬ 
rel with Capitalism, . nor with Democracy — not even 
with the city fathers;, we are .merely dull fellows 
who spend long hours at our typewriters and our eas¬ 
els inspired by that quaint, old-fashioned notion 
that station' wagons are best earned by the sweat of 
one’s brow. . . The blubberingrthinkers meet North 
of here, and West. ;, 

It’s a very simple matter to join the Arts 
Guild. You’re elected — and you forget to pay 
your dues. - Meetings are held --- and you forget 
to attend'.i But in the evenings, when your work 

is finished^ you find it pleasant to stop in at 
Alfred Dewey-’s studio. . . the wistful man in the 
blue beret is the little man who isn’t there. 
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THE DRAMA by Pearl Virginia Steinberger 


During the past several je&rs many have 
expressed a sincere desire to revive our once highly 
successful Community Players. But the leaders, 
remembering the hardships of being shunted from 
place to place - usually under the control of people 
who could not be expected to understand a group 
which to them seemed often a little ’batty* - have 
not considered the idea very seriously. 

Now, 'at long last’, there is a reasonable 
assurance that the dreams of all Little Theatre 
enthusiasts stand upon the threshold of fulfillment. 
The Drama has its very own home, where lovers of 
the theatre may work together in their own workshop. 
Where they will be free from such restrictions and 
handicaps as the Players suffered in the past, to 
the near-extinction of this greatly needed cultural 
effort in pur community. 

The DRAMA is not merely one of the Fine Arts, 
it is ’THE ART’, embracing all'others in one living, 
breathing Creation. It is not walking on a stage 
and reading lines with some gestures, but the com¬ 
posite product of Literature, Painting, Sculpture, 
Architecture, Singing, Dancing, and the conscious 
control of the entire Being ... and History. 

About a fortnight ago a small group of enthusi¬ 
asts met at the ’Old Adobe’ and proposed that the 
members of our community be invited to join this 
Little Theatre activity, meetings to be held in the 
Studio once a week. Each of the various elements 
of the Drama and of dramatic technique will be al¬ 
lotted its own portion of the meeting period. A 
portion which iwill be devoted to the study and prac¬ 
tice of its own individual subject; i.e., one even¬ 
ing, apart from rehearsals, to be given to make-up, 
another to voice, another to acting, etc., etc. 

We shall have as our inspiration and generous 
adviser Mr. Harlan Ware, writer, actor, and producer, 
who is willing to give us of his varied experience. 
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Also we have: Miss Hazel James Ferguson, an ac¬ 
complished musician, choral director and ^ 

or. Miss Ferguson is a ^ShS is 

of the Dunning System of Improved Music Study. Sh 

a graduate of the Society of St. Louis, and of the 

Heinlein Conservatory of Music. 

Mr. Edward Hartwell, actor and writer, S^aduate 
of the Pasadena School of the Theatre, and creator of 
many delightful characters at the Pasadena Community 
Playhouse.. 

Mrs. J. Milton Steinherger (Virginia Timherlake), 
Graduate of the Royal Academy of Dramatic 
Fnffland and a very early member of the v^ommunity Play 
Kt A3s“la?lon It Pasldena. Mrs. Stelnberger also 
studied voice »t the Cincinnati Conservatory of Music. 


OUR VOICE: It is the very'good fortune of this 
Little Theatre group to have as its adviser and guide 
and our very own representative in that 
of the Arts Guild council - Mr. R. H. McCulla^, with 
all his love and keen enthusiasm for the theatre. 


MEMBERSHIPS: Membership in the Drama division 

of the ArtSiGuild is ^Jl.OO per year “ J 

month - for the joy'Of participating in all its man/., 
acSivitiL. We need a working capital which your_mem- 
berships will create, so please _ 

the Drama.Treasurer, Mrs, Thomas Miller, ®“ 

cito Avenue, at once and repelve.your card f 

ship. There.ls-no >age-limit; just love^of 
and a desire to do some creative work where age is ab¬ 
solutely not a handicap. 


PRODUCTION: Several plays have been selected 

and will be cast at once.. Call for tryouts will be 
sent out as soon as memberships have, been listed. 
Committee members will be announced as soon as ap¬ 
pointments are completed. 
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THE DANCE 

(3y Robert McGullagh) 

I loped from Shirt-tail canyon 
To the dance at Stove-hole park. 

I landed there for the first qviadrille, 

AS the coyotes started to bark. 

I danced straight through till ..sun-up, 

With hardly a pause or lapse.. 

Then home the sixty miles again... 

What's that for a fellow in chaps? 

(From Saddle-Songs) 

CAMEl-lA CLUB TO ORGANIZE --- By Bernard Wynne 

Like all up-and.-coiTiiag towns, 31eri"a i^adre has a 
goodly number , of people v/ho are interested in sosne form 
of ph.otography, But perhaps it is not gonerallj lonown 
that th'^ Sierra .Mad.re Ai’ts . Guild has a section devoted 
to photographic arts under tie chairmanship of Mr. 

Louis Ziegler. Anyone who is interested in this form 
of art is invited to join the Sierra Madre Arts Guild 
and become ani/abtiVe member in this section.. The pho¬ 
tographic comnittee is planning the organization of a 
camera club where members may meet to discuss thej.r 
problems, get criticism on their v/rrk, and iron out the 
many kinks' that arise in their wrrk. If anyone.inter¬ 
ested in photography wishes to join this group, he may 
do so by getijing in touch v/ith the writer. If enough 
people .are found inte.’^osted, a m.eetlng will be arranged 
latei- to di scusa the planning of the organization of 
t.his . club. 


GEMS SlIOWN By Laura . Cadmus Edw^ards 

A splendid collection of cut and uncut gems, dis¬ 
played by Archie Edwa.rds at the February .meeting of the 
Guild, aroused, much interest. Mr. Edwa.rdo has been 
urged to repeat the e.xhibit for the benefit of members 
unable x.o attend on that night. 


TWO GREAT MUSICIANS PLAY AT THE iiRTS GUILD 

By Alfred James Dewey. 


phony 
3. S .va 
in ecD 


Jasha Gegna, violinist with the Fhtl.barmonic Sym- 
anc. the. Molly wood Boy.l orchestras, and Miss Helen 
A pupil of Gegna, hield the Arts Gu.lIo. group 
tacy at 'che lasm (Februai’y/-) meeting,. 
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When Jasha Gegna played, this small, slender, 
kindly man was transformed into a giant of strength 
Every movement was one of power - musical power 
that superb quality so essential to art. 

and iliss Swaby - also very charming - reached 
the heights of a master,, She not only is a fine 
violinist, but plays the piano with great abilj.ty.. 


The ir program was •. 

Don't Scold Me my Dear - Russian Folk Song - 
Solo played by Jasha Gegna. 

Red Sarafan - Varlaraoff - Duet played by Helen 
Swaby and Jasha Gegna. 

Spanish Dancer - Sarasate - Solo played^by 
Jasha Gegna, 

'Duos Concertants' - De Beriot - Duet by Helen 
Swaby and Jasha Gegna, 

Mr. Gegna is so enthusiastic about the Arts ^ 
Guild and Sierra Madre that he will move' to our city 
if he can find a small house here. Until he does 
find such a house Mr.‘ Gegna ivill teach the violin at 
71 E. Alegria Street, Telephone lb8l. 

He is also desirous of starting a concert or¬ 
chestra under the Arts Guild sponsorship. If you 
play an instrument and v/ant to join, vtrrite to or 
call at the Arts Guild for further information.. 


HISTORY OF THE SIERRA’MiiDRE .iRTS GUILD ^ " 

By Leslie B, 'Jynne. 


The idea of an arts guild is nothing so new,.' 
There are, .and have been fu quite some time, such 
organiaalions in existence in other towns and 
cities all the way from Los Angeles to Mew York 
City. It was Just two years ago, however, in March 
of 1938, that the.formation of such an organization 
for Sierra Madre was first proposed, A survey of 
the town revealed an unusually large percentage of 
the people interested in some form of art, painting, 
writing, music, and the dramatic arts for the most 
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part, though every form of art was represented. 
There was found to be a distinct art-conscious¬ 
ness in the town as a whole which needed only to 
be dravm out and fostered in order to make Sierra 
Madre onecof the art centers of Southern Califor¬ 
nia. With this aim in view, a number of people 
Vvere soon pushing for the organization of a Sierra 
Madre Arts Guild, and early in April, they called 
upon Mr. Alfred J. Dewey to take the leadership, 
Mr, Dewey was found to be whole-heartedly in favor 
of such an organization, as it Vi'as felt he would 
be. Not only did he agree to assume the leader¬ 
ship, but he offered the use of his Old Adobe 
etudlo as-ia headquarters and meeting place for the 
guild until other quarters could be found.. 

During April of 1938 a number of info.rmal, 
unofficial meetings ofthe guild organizers were 
held, get-together meetings, which finally result¬ 
ed in the first official meeting at the Old Adobe 
studio on the evening of May 2nd, 1933, when a 
temporary organization was perfected with Alfred 
Dewey as chairmai. and Elmer Weese.as secretary. 
Present at this meeting beside Mr. Dewey and Mr, 
Weese, were Mrs, Alfred Dewey, Mrs. Elmer Weese, 

Mr. & Mrs. Leslie B, Wynne, Mrs. Boyd Keith, Mr. 
John R, McCarthy, Mr. HaA.W*.Addis, and Mr. 
Fletcher Flynn.. Matters discussed at this meet¬ 
ing were: a name for the organization, its poss¬ 
ible activities, and the membership fees and cam¬ 
paign. A membershp committee was formed with 
Leslie B. Wynne as chairman. 

A second meeting was held on May 6th, with 
Mr. & Mrs. Harold Roberts, Mrs. Archie Edwards, 
and Miss.Lalla Fagge present in addition to the 
others. At this meeting the name. Sierra Madre 
Arts Guild, was approved and a board of governors 
was named with Mr. Dewey as chairman, whose pur¬ 
pose it is to control the policy of the organiz¬ 
ation. The aims of the guild were then discussed 
and the following suggestions were adopted: 

1. For painting, etching, and photography - ex- 

-• hlbits, edntests, and prizes. 

2. For poetry - contests, prizes, 

3. For music and drama - concerts and theatrir* 

cals, 

4. Entertainments and talks on the arts. 

5. An ultimate art center to further all arts in 

the community. 


..;lA.RGH 1940 


9 


HE WEPT and tore HI3 HAIR.’ 3y John Russell McCarthy 

Of all-3ierra Madreans the most sad is 

The new-made editor, Noureddin Addis. 

'?• Ve 

DOBE ECHOES 

Speaking with all restraint, we can truthfully 
say that the V.F.W. show at the Sierra School 

Auditorium Satiirday evening, February 17th, did hit 
a hew high. There were celebrities real ceieo- 

ritiee ... and present in the flesh. Every act 

might well have been a headliner In any theatre in 
the land. No need to catalogue the acts; no need to 
list the names. Why? Because the house was crarmned 
Pnd the few Sierra Madreans-who were absent have long 
3 *ince learned all about .that from their more fortun¬ 
ate neighbors, Was it a show? Yea, verily. And 
who but Pat West could have done it? 

•!•?{•«• 

DOROTHY BAUGH TO EXHIBIT PAINTINGS; ^ The Sierra 
Madre Arts Guild announces an exhibition of paint¬ 
ings by Dorothy Humphries- Baugh of Pasadena to be 
shown at the regular meeting on March 1 as a,pre¬ 
view to the e:chibit starting on Sunday, March 3, 
and continuing through Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday 
and Saturday of that week. At a reception and tea on 
Sunday afternoon, Mrs-. Baugh and Mrs. Alfred..James 
Dewey' Vvill receive-and Mrs. H. Randolph v/ood and 
Mro.'heslie 3. Wynne-will pour. 

Mrs. Baugh is the ..daughter of one-of our pi¬ 
oneer families and is the sidter of Edith Pictor 
and-W.^Ri Humphries, both well known in this com¬ 
munity. She commenced her studies six years ago 
in the Adult Education Department in Los Angeles.- 
and has continued with, recognized artists. She., 
is'a member of Women Painters of the West. 

Friday evening, Ma-rch Ist, will be amateur 
hour at the Sierra Madre Arts Guild.. The theme 
to be presenued is Four Great Bara... We are 

assured that a number of the leading artists of 
Watts wi 11 hitch-hike-to Sierra: Madre and will 
further enliven the entertainment with_ their own 
original dramatic offerings-. We will have a 
gong and a telephone, we hope. Also, the 

domesticated announcer. Minor Booze will be at 
bis sparklingest. 

. Our gifted Harlan Ware, apart from his reg-- 
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ular work of writing distinctive fiction for the 
n'-ttional magazines, somehow finds time to turn out 
the draily script for the Bud Barton radio program.. 
Bud Barton is heard three evenings a week on the 
west coast over K.E.G.A. at 5 p.m. it is a National 
N.B.C, blue network broadcast, originating in Chi¬ 
cago. ... 

As we go to press, our versatile editor, 
Noureddin Addis, is off on an extended lecture tour 
through Palm Springs, Indio, and Cathedral City, 

-;s- A- 

One of the features of the last meeting^of 
the Guild, February 2nd, was the first shov/ing of a 
life-size portrait of Miss Carol Key by Alfred J. 
Dewey and a full-length portrait of her^ by Bernard 
Wynne. Miss Key posed in the white satin govm that 
she wore on the Sierra Madre float of the last Tourn 
ament of Roses. 

5S- «• * 

FIVE TTnHES THE WORLD - John Russell McCarthy, 
James A. Decker Press, Prairie City, Illinois. ^2.00 


Have you ever thought about how many set¬ 
backs and reversals the slow growth and progress of 
civilization must have encountered in its gradual 
rise from barbarism during those long pre-historlcal 
ages before it finally gt a lasting foothold in 
Sumer and Accad and on the banks of the Nile? ,More> 
than once it must have been wiped out altogether or 
nearly destroyed in savage wars and conquests.. If 
it has failed before, it may do so again. 

In FIVE TIttlES THE WORLD, a book-length nar¬ 
rative poem, John Russell McCarthy gives us a pic<»- 
ture of the remnants of mankind in the year of 
15,000 A,D, when civilization has faiilsd andjias 
died v~ait for. the fifth time since the davrn of his¬ 
tory, Here, in the redwood country of California, 
a small tribe, all that is left of the human race, 
is found, having reverted to a state of savagery 
with a, memory of civilization so hazy as oo be 
nothing but a legend. Like those of all primitive 
peoples, their passions are strong and elemental, 
their en. 3 rgies and their thoughts absorbed entirely 
in tho endless quests for food, shelser, and mate. 
Unaer the leadership of one man among them, how¬ 
ever, v/ho sees more in tho legends .of civilization 
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than idle tales, and who hopes for better things, a few 

of the younger people leave the tribe and go out 

the wilderness to begin re-building civilization all over 

again. , 

A bj ting satire on war and the inhuman elements oi 

our ro-called enlightened age, this book holds the read¬ 
er anl powerfully stirs his imaination. 

Leslie B, Wynne 


Miss Jane Berry Judson's colored^wood block prints 
will be on exhibition at the Punning Library, 26 North 
Baldwin Avenue, for a limited time. 

Tea will be served here on Monday, March Fourth, 
between two o'clock and half past nine in the afternoon. 

These wood-block-color prints were made exactly in 
accordance with the Japanese method which differs funda- 
men'Gslly from the technique of the lino.Teum ..xocx print. 
After the blocks are cut (a separate block for each oi 
the colors used) the color is put on. No press is used, 
the printing being done by rubbing a small oirou..ar disc 
of coiled grass cord, ensheathed in a bamboo leaf. 

Miss Judson studied designing at Pratt Institute, 
Brooklyn, N.Y. Later, she studied painting in the class-* 
es of William Chase and others. Finally,_ the making of 
wood-'block-color prints with Prof, Allen Wo Seaby of 
Reading University, England, 


"I Promise You Laughter," is the title 
by Harlan vTaro to appear in the next number of Collier s 

Magazine, March 9, 


A number of ballads by Matthew Biller of Pasadena 
are to be published by The Am.erican 

has open several accasions read a number of his ballads 
before the guild. 


Don’t forget the guild meeting next Friday night, 
March 1* Amaoeur night. 




TYPtWRiTLRS 
New - Rebuilt-Trades - Repairs 
C. M. HIGHTOWER 
Sycamore 6-5165 P'asadena 


PASADENA-ARTISTS SUPPLIES 
14 N LosRobks • Ppsadeno 
Sycamore 3-6966 
Everythlnq for the Artist 


ROBERTS' MARKET ‘ SI ERRA HADRE'S LEADING FOOD STORE 




